88             THE CUCKOO CLOCK
Grizzel, closely followed by Miss Tabitha,
appeared at the ante-room door.
" Well, my love/' said Miss Grizzel anxiously,
" and how are you ? Has the time seemed very
long while we were away ? "
" Oh no, thank you, Aunt Grizzel/' replied
Griselda, " not at alL I've been quite happy,
and my cold's ever so much better, and my
headache's quite gone."
" Come, that is good news/' said Miss Grizzel.
" Not that I'm exactly surprised," she con-
tinued, turning to Miss Tabitha, " for there
really is nothing like tansy tea for a feverish
cold."
"Nothing," agreed Miss Tabitha; "there
really is nothing like it/'
" Aunt Grizzel/' said Griselda, after a few
moments' silence, " was my grandmother quite
young when she died ? "
" Yes, my love, very young," replied Miss
Grizzel, with a change in her voice*
" And was her husband very sorry ? " pursued
Griselda.
" Heart-broken," said Miss Grizzel. " He did
not live long after, and then you know, my dear,
your father was sent to us to take care of. And